FIRST     RUNGS

Moreover, all his speeches made it clear that he was
opposed by temperament to the rigid formulas of
Marxism. It was the first round in a life-long battle.

A little later in his address there follows a curiously
prophetic passage.

At this moment when so much is uncertain and when there
is a growing suspicion as to the good faith and soundness
of the old progressive politicians, there could be raised no
cry more fatal to die well-being of general progress and good
government than that which you hear in Southampton:
" Party! Party!" The fact is, both parties have broken down.
Against that cry of my opponents I am to raise the answer:
" Principle! Principle!"

With few alterations, these words might have been
spoken at the time of the formation of the National
Government of 1931. And indeed I myself heard him
quote them to a mass meeting which he addressed in this
same Southampton, as Prime Minister, in 1934. Bernard
Shaw went down to speak for MacDonald during that
first electoral venture at Southampton. (It was a hopeless
candidature, but the extreme Fabian doctrine of support-
ing the likeliest candidate did not apply to a member of
their own executive.) Mr. Shaw remembers a great
open-air meeting on a pier, and how the audience roared
at the inadvertent ambiguity of MacDonald's declaration
that " there are thirty thousand people in Southampton

living in one room."

*******

At the end of that May, while he was lying ill in
St. Thomas' Hospital, shortly before the Election, there
reached him a letter from an unknown sympathiser,
enclosing a subscription to his election fond. It was
signed " M. E. Gladstone." Next month he took part in a
debate on Socialism at the Pioneer Club, and Margaret
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